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AUSONIUS: EPIGRAM

ON the Sicilian strand a hare well wrought
Before the hounds was by a dogfish caught;
Quoth she, "All rape of sea and earth 's on me.
Perhaps of heav'n, if there a dog-star be."

AUSONIUS: EPIGRAM

THE Cynic's narrow household stuff of crutch,
A stool and dish, was lumber thought too much:
For whilst a hind drinks out on 's palms, o' th' strand
He flings his dish, cries, "I Ve one in my hand."

AUSONIUS: EPIGRAM

A TREASURE found one ent'ring at death's gate;
Triumphing, leaves that cord was meant his fate;
But he the gold missing, which he did hide,
The halter, which he found, he knit; so di'd.

A LA CHABOT

OBJECT adorable of charms,

My sighs and tears may testify my harms,

But my respect forbids me to reveal.

Ah what a pain 'tis to conceal,

And how I suffer worse than hell,                          5

To love, and not to dare to tell!

THEOPHILE, BEING DENI'D HIS ADDRESSES TO KING JAMES,
TURNED THE AFFRONT TO HIS OWN GLORY, IN THIS EPIGRAM

IF James the king of wit
To see me thought not fit,

Sure this the cause hath been,
That, ravish'd with my merit,
He thought I was all spirit,                            5

And so not to be seen,

AUSONIUS: EPIGRAM

VAIN painter, why dost strive my face to draw,
With busy hands, a goddess* eyes ne'er saw?
Daughter of air and wind, I do rejoice